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Lucile Gets a Close-Up 


Elementary Finance 


By Sewell Ford 


"Oli. that one! Just what T watt jin ant] out 
askin' Vee. i >dd-gaited party — sort* I'm not rea 
of a pacin' racker. ell?" . j "Since y< 

And as we're waterin' her cross the Blodgett.” ■ 
lawn toward tile tennis courts who ; "Well, sa; 
siiould tioat out of the house but flant," "go 
Mrs. Oakley Jopes. you usual); 

"Ah. Robert!" says she "Tell me: cases?" 
who is that young woman.’" "Depends 

Mr. Robert shrugs his shoulders, says I. "C 
"Sorry, Mrs. Jones." says he. "but I big idea, y 
haren't had the pleasure. Not that more Hall" 
I mean to reflect on your efficiency “I — ] 8 j n 

as a hostess, but it seems to me you thee did s 

might ” "That's a 

"Guilty.” she breaks in. "And 1 in' my hea 
promise that you shall meet her be- rious uiiour 
fore you go. That is. if 1 can find out of 'em ha' 
for myself who she is. One would inside gu.-„ 
almost think I could, but thus far no sides, that 
one seems to know. And really 1 She )• 


HE odd thing to me was how 
we all seemed to spot her, 
right oft the reei. as sonic one 
Not that 


that 


... was goin' on Mrs. Jones had 

e guest?" 1 rounded up everybody from the 

!• mentioned it. Miss : verandas, tennis courts und the swim. 

1. "I expect 1 do." min' pool, and herded 'em down to 

tie. liftin’ her chin de- the first fairway of the course, 
ad. What is it that | Lucille was no quillor. either. Sha 
to them in — in suen was right there with her act. Also 
she had the right idea of how to pull 
ood deal on the case." , it off. for she makes her entrance un- 
now. what was th# i expected and dramatic. I'h-huh! 
crashin’ in on a Dun- Dashes out from a clump of shrub- 
tion all on your own?” berv in front of the crowd, stands up 
wanted to see how in the stirrups with a big revolver in 
things.” says Lucille, one hand and her rope in the other 
le slim." says I. shak- ! and lets out a few yi-yi-yips that 
‘Lots of folks are cu- brought the spectators up on their 
■ same thing, but few toes. Then after she has put her his- 
he nerve to rush the cuit-colored broncho over a hunker 
ie way you have. Be- a couple of times, and tired a few 
t explain the notes" rounds from the young cannon, ahe 

a sigh und shrugs her proceeds to rope a scored caddie on 


win battles conceded Rill. "We countrymen 
would look pretty slow if we got to 
doin' business with those fellows, X 
expect." 

Marvin was too court cous to agree 
without qualification. "Oh. well. Look 
at the size of New York and the ex- 
perience they get." he said. 

"That's it. opportunity and experi- 
IVhal makes us Texans slow is 


; and Marvin stared back with a fine 
assumption of innocence. 

.“I»wonder." mused the captain, "if 
you are plannin' to drill." 

"Huh?" The New Yorker, startled 
out of his complacency, dropped cigar 
ashes on himself, and. rising hastily, 
dusted them off while be recovered 
from the shock. 

"That soil down there in the south 
part of the country." Titus went on 
artlessly, "is from twenty-two to 
thirty feet thick. If a man could get 
artesian water for Irrigation. I bet 
j the land would be worth *500 an 
acre." 

Marvin breathed again. "You 
haven't told me what you're going to 
advise Mrs. Snell," he urged. 

"I don't just exactly know. There's 
] other heirs to be consulted, too. and 
the court. We're just administrators. 

: of course However — oh. 1 guess it 
| you offered 22 cents an acre — I can't 
promise, though. I'd have to think 
that over." 

'Twenty-two cents is altogether too 
much. Why. for 14 I can lease cat- ; 
tie land six miles nearer Summer- 
ton." 

"Why don't you?" 

"It isn't as good a place for game. I 
That shooting privilege is the prin- ! 
cipal thing that interests me." 

"Well — you wasn't in any special '■ 
hurry, was you?' 

"Why. I've had quite a vacation, i 
I'll be going back in a little while. , 
I ought to be back now." 

"It you find you have to go before 
I get hold of the rest of the heirs. I 
kin write you what they say. There 
won t be any more shootin' season till 
next October." 

"Oh. I didnt mean I was thinking I 
of leaving today or tomorrow. I ex- j 
pert to be here a we.ek or so yet." 

"That's fine. The boys will shore | 
miss you when you're gone.” 

This was on Friday. On the follow- 


A BRAVE man may 

and a coward may save his 
skin, but not underestimating 
an opponent is the beginning 
•f wisdom 

CapL Bill Titus, a comfortable 
array of winnings on the table be- 
fore him. dealt the cards for what it 
vas agreed should be the last Jack 
pot of the session. Four men before 
him had dealt, and in all the twenty- 
four hands there had been not a pair 
of openers. Five handsome one- 
tlollar chips decorated the center of 
the table. 

"A little bird tells me I am going 
to crack this and take away all your 
money,” remarked Dr. Bannister as 
he lifted his cards to the level of 
his face and carefully opened them to 
discover the pip marks In the corners. 
The bird lied! 1'ass!" 

"I’ass!” in succession declared 
Reese Warland. Thief of I'olice Phil 
Ewing. Joe Ansell and Marvin, the 
Ndw Yorker. 

"That causes me to look.” said Bill 
who had not picked up his cards. 

He slowly investigated his hand. 
The first two cards were kings. The 
next was a ten. The fourth was a 
king. 

"She's open for a matter of about 
five iron dollars," he declared gaylv. 
"Carao on in. fellers! There are secret 
reasons why I need the money " 
Doctor Bannister's face indicated 
that he was pleased and desired to 
coaceal the faet, as he pushed in ten 
browns. “'Thus lifting it five and 
causing all pikers to dash for safety." 
he observed. 

“I've dashed!” said Warland. 
promptly tossing his hand Into the 
discard. 

The chief of police studied his 
cards ruminatively. "It's a shame to 
let Doc run that kind of a whizzer." 
he remarked, "hut I don't see how 
I'm going to stop it with three spades 
and two clubs and no pairs. Good 
night! I've gone!" 

Ansell ditched his cards in disgusted 
alienee. 

Marvin, the New Yorker, pondered 
deeply, looked his hand over again r 
with care, hesitated, and pushed for- 
ward ten dollars. 

During this procedure. Bill glanced 
carelessly at his fifth card, which he [ 
had not seen when he opened. It was | 
a ten. • 

"There is only one way to play two | 
pairs." he remarked. "Heavy before 
the draw, and lay ’em down afterward 
if you don't better. I have a hunch 
ahqut that betteriti.' Hence this 1-e-e- 
tle raise of another ten." 

Dr. Bannister saw the raise Mar- 
van again considered his hand. 
The New Yorker, although a pretty- 
good player, had been having poor 
luck, and was thirty or forty dollars 
loser. His face gave no clew to his 
thoughts, but his fingers seemed a 
little reluctant as he also contributed 
ten more brown chips. 

"All right!" said Bill cheerfully. 
"Let's go! Cards and spades. If any." 

I>r. Bannister said he would wish one 
card and if it wasn’t the right one 
he would likely commit murder. Mar- 
vin. without hesitation, also drew one. 

Bill threw the park on the table, 
mod grinned his poker grin, which 


rotaries have been informing anxious 
financiers that they havenT the 
slightest idea just where Mr. Vander- 
pool is. or exactly when he will re- 
turn. the eminent malefactor of great 
wealth has been nursing a sunburned 
nose and rising with the little birds 
in Stuart county to stalk the fairly 
numerous, but elusive deer. 

"'Dear sir.'" Bill dictated. “'I 
should appreciate it if you would 
have some assistant write me what- 
ever information you can properly 
give ine regarding William T. Marvin, 
who says he has an ofllce in the 
Reuter building. Broad street, and 
that lie is a broker in a small way. 

"'Was very sorry you could not get 
down here this winter, hut trust be- 
fore another year you will get lure in 
time for the opening of the season. I 
got a ten-pronged buck the first day 
in that same pasture where you shot 


* who didn't belong, 
she's so freaky, or ih^t there wasn't 
plenty of other queer ones in the 
company. Course, them big Alice blue 
eyes of hers was kind of bulgy and 
starey. and she had sort of a weird 
do on tier ash blond hair, something 
like the coiffure effects a head 
waitress or movie ticket queen will 
invent. Also that fringed smock af- 
fair with all the bead work on it was 


enc«. 

that wc haven t had 'em." 

"And there's one other thing, if you 
don’t mind my seeming a hit critical 
Ranks in big cities are partners of 
capital, working to help develop busi- 
ness in every direction. Your Texas 
banks are money-lending institu- 
tions. merely — sublimated pawnshops, 
if I may say so. You fill the need of 
a generation ago. but I don't think 
you're keeping up to the .procession. 
Your banking is like the state's way 


Torch y.” 

liable to 


says Vee. "But. tl 
see all kinds here. 

It's a fact. An 
I've been favored 
Dunmore Hull, which has been twice 
before. I've wondered where this 
Mrs. Oakley Jones collected 'em from. 
I suppose it's one of her fads. She's 
a faddy party. Mrs. Jones. She can 
afford to be. for Oakley is president 


floatin' around, even if you didn't 
notice the deer park and the marble 
swimmin' pool and the 2l)x.?0 Chinese 
rugs and the garage that looks like 
The 400-acre es- 
around Dunmore 
If a dozen of the 
a couple of ponds 
hole golf course, 
ought to give you the idea thal there 
was a lie-sized income somewhere In 
the background. 

And you'd never suspect, to look 
at Oakley Jones, that lie could con- 
nect with a kale harvest like that all 
by himself. A tnild-mannered. soft- 
talkin' inconspicuous party. Oakley: 
a short, dumpy gent with watery blue 
eyes and thin grayish hair. Just as 
likely as not. too. while the place is 
swarmin’ with week end guests who 
are pullin' all sorts of interestin' 
stunts, you'll find him out back of 
the service wing practicin' mashie 
shots on the lawn, with maybe a 
chauffeur and an assistant gardener 
retrievin’ balls for him They say 


a young city hall, 
tato that's spread 
Hall, includin' hal 
Chinnecock Hills, 
and a private !>- 


He'll do his three rounds in the 
mornin' and then spend most of the 
afternoon tryin' to chip a peck of 
practice balls over a hedge into a 
washtub. Maybe Hruzinski. the 
great vlojiniat. is entertainin' a mob 
in the big hall, or Soihern and Mar. 
lowe. or one of the presidential candi- 
dates. or a Russian dancer la holdin' 
forth inside, but Oakley will dub 
away with his mashie persistent. 

Mrs. Oakley Jones, though, will he 
right in the limelight. Trust her 
She'll be floatin' around, smilin' and 
noddln’. introducin' folks here, 
shooin' a flock of maids there, snap- 
pin' ner Angers at a butler, and gen- 
erally stage managin' her Kunday 
afternoon show. It's no slouch of a 
Job. I'll say. For when you've 
rounded up three or four celebrities 
and near-celebrities, and have col- 
lected maybe half a hundred guests 
from all over that end of Long 
Island, with the idea of keepin’ 'em 
all entertained for three or four 
hours, as well as provided with food 
and drinks to taste, you can't Just Bit 
back and trust to luck. You’ve either 
gotta have a good program to fol- 
low or else be a shifty improviser. 

This tall, willowly lady with the 
dark brown eyes and the slim, 
nervous flngera seems to be equal to 
It. though. She don't start anything 
she can't finish. Mrs. Oakley Jones. 

What if the Newport set did try to 
put UP the bars on her a few years 
back? Ain't she showln' 'em they 
ain't the only ones that can win space 
In the society column? I'll tell the 
Jury ahe is. It was her idea, you can 
bet. of buyin’ an English country 
house, havin' It taken apart and ship- 
ped over here to be set upon the top 
of this Long Island hill. And if 
there's anything outside of England 
that's more English than Dunmore 
Hall I'd like to see It. Why. they 
. . even celebrate Whitsunday and Guy 

We have Investigated the Fawkee day on the Jones estate, and 
xrding which the writer have a cricket field for the help. I 
mu over- the telephone a have heard that Oakley balks at 
o. and It ie our geologist's drinking tea for breakfast, but I 
the oil seepage does not understand It's always ready in case 

he should change his mind. 

Also these Sunday afternoon af- 
fairs are patterned after something 
Mrs. Oakley Jones got hep to while 
she was visitin' at some English 
country house, only she has to sub. in 
opera singers and such for the prime 
minister and secretary for foreign 
affairs. But they're unique of their 
kind and in one way or other she 
seems to get nearly all of us smart 
setters droppin' In. 18 

Course, the way Vee and me hap- 
pen to get counted in is through the 
Robert Blllnses. who have sort of a 
blanket invitation to briijg along any 
of their friends. Mr. Robert lets on . . 

to And these affairs aort of boresome. would follow 

but I notice that he drives over every room .... 

now and then. Maybe It's on account "But the request of your ^hostess, 
of the good billiard games he gets breaks in Mrs Jones. 
there. or it might be because Dun- you '* 

more Hall is one of the few places "So It ia." comes back Mr. 
where they atill serve Scotch and That is why I am delegating my tal- 
soda Just as reckless as if the eight- ented private secretary toBO.^observe 
eenth amendment had been quashed, and report, t ----- 

Anyway, it ain't five minutes after reputation, and hia. that 
I'd remarked about the young lady hour you wi 
with the BWlngin' stride when I Eh. Torchy?" 
drifted along where Mr. Robert was Course " 
decantin' two f 
Brothers' 
glass. 1 


MOK* A KE W OTHER TRICKS 
WOULD ALMOST Ul ALIKY 
■** TO TRAVBL WITH A BIG 


out a stack, and shoved It forward — 

“iwenty-flve." 

Bill's eyes rested carelessly on the 
well-manicured hand that was push- 
ing In the chips. It was shaking a of looking 
trifle. He lifted them to the New me ntary." 

Yorker’s face. It was as Impassive , 

am usual, but there was a little white . ‘ • 

line about the mouth. .” ’ e . ® **?* 

Marvin had been unable to open the daddies did. 
pot. Otherwise, sitting in his posi- Set along 
lion, he would have done so. He had “Don't thin 
not overlooked openers; he had stud- how you ou: 
led his hand loo carefully for that, how any bod; 

He drew one card: for a straight or that matter. , . . ... ..... , 

flush necessarily, since otherwise he a matter of fact. I've got a little busi- 1 Hl> lH ,.„ aac ,.,i IO 
<ould have opened. lie understood ness on my mind this morning. A ! NirhnL* Vane, pn 
tlq* game, he was betting into a pat little idea that has been growing for ruuslis Oil Company 
hand— and his fingers were trembling. lhe pasl week, and one I think you ■» r.-preji-nllnz Mr. 

"1 never could see no use." Bill re- can he | p n „, work out. if you will." 22 

marked cheerfully 'in-endin' twenty- waiUng . totals .£rtS 

live perfectly good dollars after twen- , , jou may ileilre. 

ty-flve bad ones. Hence and there- I certainly like this winter climate | .ertataly ulsm 
fere it ia all voura, .Mr. Marvin." in south Texas, and there are going i«„c winter. If thlni 

-Well wouldn't that make you to be business opportunities here, too, n. I l, op* to «et 

mad!" fumed the New Yorker, throw- by and by. I've got a notion to get Mr *"£" d i. 1 n , r ; 

ine his hand, face up. on the table hold of a piece of land _aomcwhere < 


LATH IN THE DAY. HE STOPPED HIS HORSE AT THE BORDER OF TH E WATER HOLE. 

at modern finance — ele- the two big ones last year. Trusting ing Tuesday Marvin brought up the 

I am not troubling you too much, and subject again, saying he might feel 
right" Rlil agreed wlth best personal regards. I am willing to pay 1* centa an acre. 

our > ours trul >-‘ That's all. Miss Annie, and Capt. Titus replied that he had 
^ W eel Iniiir w Get 11 right off before dinner." heard from one of the late Mr. Snell's 


*£. Uld K ike - 10 learn a 1Utle aomeU’Ing 


about her.” 8 

"Quite a pardonable curiosity, I’m i 

«IITP " Bflmilo Us D«l j 

says Mrs. Jones. | shoulders, 
a sympathetic na- **>'■ she. 
you're so clever at finding "Not dn 
; almost psychic, aren't "No " aa 

Jones.” say. ^have^r 

spirits I care to commune welfare baye !*** 
and he Indicates the de- 


sure," admits Mr. Robert. 

Thanks awfully. 

"You have 
ture. And 
things out 
you?" 

“A bsoltely not. Mrs. 
Mr. Robert. "No, the 


Course, she's well warmed up by 
the time she has finished, for It's a 
■ultry afternoon: and having jolted 
out all her hairpins, that ash blonde 
coiffure creation has been wrecked 
beyond repair, but Mrs. Oakley Insists 
on introducin' her Just as she Is to 
to about two dozen prominent people. 

“lan't it a shame Oakley missed all 
this." saya Mrs. Jones. "I just know 
he would be thrilled to see you ride 
like that. Miss Blodgett. Ho must 
see It. too. Somebody go And him. 
please, and tell him to come right 
dire. You don't mind doing It again, 
do you, my dear?” 

"Course she don't." I speaks up, 
winkin' significant at Lucille. 

And so when Oakley shows up five 
minutes later, ahe has to go through 
the whole act again. 

"I suppose you don’t ride, do you?" 
she asks me, as 1 helps her off and 
she ll.npa toward the house. 

"Me?" says I. "Not a lively hay 
burner like that.” 

Then you can hardly appreciate 
what it means.” says she, "when 1 
tell you I haven't been on a horse 
before for more than a year." 

'•Wall, you mado a hit anyway." 
saya I, "and you'll have all night to 
rest up in. You're a reg’lar guest 
now, you know. But here's Mrs. Oak- 
ley Jones coming after us. Wonder 
what she wants now?" 

Mhe told us right away. “Oh, Miss 
Blodgett,” says she. "Would you 
rather have your plunge In the pool 
now. or do you wish to play a few 
sets of tonnia first?" 

"If you please. Mrs. Jonea.” says 
Lucille, brush In' some of the damp 
hair off her flushed brow. “I — I would 
like to go somewhere and lie down; 
In a bed. if I might.” 

"Oh. very well." says Mrs. Oakley. 
“Will you .tell Parker. Torchy. that 
Mlse Blodgett is to have one of the 
small sultea In the south wing and 
that ahe ia to have some supper sent 
up about 8:30." 

“Of course.” says Miss Blodgett, as 
T turns her over to a maid. “I haven't 
•sen much as yet. but it seems to me 
that these people are rather an active 
lot. I don't suppose they keep It up 
all the time, do they?" 

“Mostly." says I. "I've known 'em 
to play golf and tennis and motor 
and swim and so on all day. and 
dance and play bridge more'n half 
’the night and get up and go at It 
again next mornin' every day for a 
week.” 

"I'm sure I eouldn't stand that long." 
says Lucille. "Nor could the average 
working girl. She'd be a wreck. But 
these women and girls all look so 
fresh and fit. The men. too. ^id yet 
they call them the Idle rich!” 

"Oh. they put a lot of bunk In them 
society novels." saya I. “Chiefly. I 
expect, because they write from guess- 
work. But you'll be able to give us 
the true dope in yours, eh?" 

I'm waitin' to see that book. But 


these, 
canter. 

She chuckles and taps him playful 
on the arm. "What a terribly com- 
plicated joke!” says she. “Just for 


low this mysterious young person, vornnne east, you 

find out all about her. and tell me * ee> , Bhe "That ia, I am writing 

the whole story." 14 novel about her in which she is to 

••rou really wish to know?" asks !? arr ?' a very rlc *» Nrw Yorker and 
Mr. Robert. ,lve *" • wonderful home like this 

She says she does. "Within the . ld J? *!&” , 

last hour." goes on Mrs. Jones. "I ,*1'*)' ■“ yB *: TT»e Idle rich? 

have run across her in a dozen differ- . ” he “‘ n<1 °£ P*ople Robert Cham- 
ent places in the house and about the I I* 61- * "cites about in his books, you 
grounds. And always with those cu- know, saya Lucille. The sort that 
rious blue eyes eagerly looking about. ana do such weird and eccentric, 

gl most as though she had lost some- an d and naughty things. Of course, 
thing. Several times I have tried to J ^Idn I ! know any such persons, but 
speak to her. but she has looked right J ha<> heard of Mrs. Oakley Jqnes, and 
through and past me Not that 1 ‘ found out where Dunmore Hall was 
think she meant to be rude, but she an so I — I came. I had read about 
seemed so absorbed In Just gazing "uch people being guarded by detec- 
around that she didn't see me. I've tlvej, but I thought If I just held my 
not seen her speaking to any one head up and was bold enough they i 
else, though, so I cant feel slighted, wouldn't notice me. I hadn't thought. 
And if she doesn't know any one ubout there being m private secretary 
here it is high time she did. At least, though." 

she ought to know me. See. there she “I suppose you II put me in now. 

now; down there watching the saya I. "red hair and all?" 
tennis Do go and discover her. Rob» Miss Blodgett smiles uneasy. "You 
ert. Flirt with her, if you like." haven’t said what you were going to 

"Now. that's what I call generous." do to me yet,” says ahe. "Bend me 
saya Mr. Robert, "and if I had not home. I suppose; or will you try to 
Just promised Teddy Royce that I put me in Jail?" 

-• him to the billiard "Which fa nearer?" says I, grinnin'. 

. "Why." says she. "I live in Sioux 

■ _ ' V City." 

"should be unto "Some ways off. isn’t It?" says I. 

"I've met folks from there, though. 
Robert. Know Jack Lyons, do you?" 

“No." saya ahe. "And probably I 
wouldn't knoV any of the people 

I am willing to Btake my, there that you might hove met. You 
within an B e*. Dad's a — a labor union official 

II have full information. He's an organizer." 

_ • "Oh!” saya I. “Pulls off strikes, 

there's nothing for me to do e hT' 

fingers of the Haig hut”grin and register'modesty. Also "Sometimes." says Lucille. "He goes 

celebrated brew into a tall to trail off afC*r the unknown ash around and makes speeches to me 

g7asV”‘ Having completed the opera- blond. I wouldn't say, though, that miners." 

tlon and added a little more for good th j 8 is the sort of sleuthin 1 m any About the Idle rich. I **' k » 

about to press the syphon star at. Not that I'm skirt shy, but Lucille nods. He really doesn t 

lien he glances across the if s kind of a delicate piece of work, know much about them, except what 

hailin' a voung lady guesl at a week he's read" says ahe. “Neither do I. 

"Oh 1 say!" says he. "Who do ^„d nartv and askin' her who and That's why I wanted to see for my- 

you suppose she is. Torchy?" whst. It s so easy for 'em to counter self. And I've *>een here only- such a 

"Eh"" says I, followin' his stare. W nh a "Well, what's that to you?' little time. I wleh I didnt have to be 

However. 1 drifts down where she sent away now." r 

. J 1- I (s wanderin' kind of aimless around "It might be fixed." says 1 That 

poker like he can is no man for me ,) le crowd that's watchin - the mixed is. If you'd do your part, 
to send you up against. doubles. She acts like a htranger. all "My part?" she echoes j 

Inclosed And copy of Titus' letter. r | E ht. Bv her stride and build she "Haven t you any specialty . says I. | 

On receipt of this, call on him at once nl | g i,t be a lady tennis shurk herself, "any stunt that you do that might be 
and execute mineral lease in your j j,„( ,f S he whs she'd be taking some entertainin'?" 

'Neither do 1. Cut It out! Make it own na me for the Snell pasture. on! lnterP8t j n the game, which she ain't. “Why." says she. "nothing but bron- ■ 

... new 'sincere liking for young Mr. Marvin.' ,h e terms he has named — two wells U- 0 „hc seems lo he sizin' up the cho riding and a little trick rope 

nd that he didn't plan Here we go again! the first six months, at least One per crowd along the side lines, and oc- throwing that 1 learned summers up | 

a year or •• q hereby make you a Arm offer annum thereafter, and one-eighth l 0 asionally listenin' in on the chat. 1 at Cody.' * . 

that he of the Snell pasture, six thousand royalty — and hand him drrtft on meijjdn't gel any real slant on her until 'Wild West acts says 1. Fine, 

down Into acres more or less, on the following f0 r fl V e thousand dollars for bonuft j finally I noticed her fish out a little: Say, Lucille, I think we can use you 

look over terms' A ten-year lease of the aur- Meantime thank the Lord he didn't : memorandum pad and jot down some- right away Ind get you right in with 

B . D.., ln ,he c °u r 8e of face rights for pasturage at 32 cents [a k e it into his head to slick us up 'thing tk f ld ' e r 'chers. Are you *ame 

he conversation Bill succeeded in let- in acre or *1.320 a year. Mineral for ten. "Hah!" thinks I. "Might .be stray "I ve traveled nearly two thousand 

it actually say- rights as follows: You to drill two Then come home. Yours. dressmaker, or maybe a woman re- miles for that particular purpose. 

Burroughs peo- we lls within the next six months and NICHOLAS VANE. porter collectin' society notes. 8he ' 1 i., do anything you ssy 

at least one Well per annum during p the old thief my best That last hunch seems to be worth that s reasonable. I haven t a i rope, 

the life of the contract and to pay r( ,g' ar dsTell him 1 worded it thal followin'. Anyway. It was time i I , tjjourh. »"Y sort of riding cos- 

_ rnvaltv of one-eighth of a bar- rp K araB * made some sort of break, so b edges lume. 

I nJ^Lmtlon Or you can have the w “ y . . J . . jn casual until I'm almost at her el- "Maybe we can dig up something 

, -rr^rsa^i *ss^ xsur.-.y’s. r S; . L »,; T :"u> , si2 

* 5*000 'cash b This y offer "ls a goo-TfoJ “and' deftVy dea’u' the^e "ond'hand thli “^Tbeg pardon ’"says she. after a So K ainThalf an hour before I'm 

ssa home." rep,^ », y n lisp* : p the 7 77 ,ul ~ 

i Mto Si I want to get that stacking his chips. game myself." says I, "Doing society “Really!" says iMra., Oakley Jones. 

all. Miss Annie. > w * ul "Home!" exclaimed Ansell. "He * - ain - l you?" A l » d >' novelist who means to rob- 

off tonight. . . m igh! 'a' found time to come around not exactly" says she. "I'm bert-chambers ua? How utterly de- 

The two weeks hgd not elapsed ™* n ' Bay adjo8 . Must V left in a no , N a ' r e porter “ lightful! And you have bullied her 

when young Mr. Marvi till bored hurry .. "Oh"' sa-'S 1. ''Mv error. But 1 saw intoperforming? You Inspired young 

to extinction by the peaceful monot- ?. Y /a," said Bill. “It seems he clean- " taking notes, didn't I?" person! Of course we can fit her out. 

ony of Summerton bu unable to little matter he some down i “ No no y' s .avs she. starin' at me My dear brother once made a conce- 
des* the budnsM >hw fought d then he take n a notion to "At least, not the kind you ! tion of cowboy things; saddles, horee- 

hlm there, for the apparently good '°\' ri g ht out. 1 don't know's 1 blame ^teallv. I wasn't." | hair lariats, silver-mounted bridles 

reason. “ CW*; .'he^ef^h rfro h*" 1 lhat He d be *‘ n h * re qui,e So you see I had her goin - . almost 1 and so on. It's all stored in one of 

from lime to time, that the Snell heirs time . and these young New York f ™„ V th* start. After that It was i the attic rooms, just as he left it. 

were m ighty sl ow in _. a j, t . < ;. ndl " g ,_V 1 f«i| e rs they natchully get homesick. 8 [£,plc Merely a ease of stringin' poor boy. And there are two or three 
their correspondence, received * let- away from the bright lights and alonff I bronchos around the place somewhere. | 

ter from New Y °^k *hat caused him Mo8 , olher men have business to ... 8e e." says I. "did I get your;The assistant superintendent rides . 

surprise and consternation, not to say , emj bul one of tflese here na me right when vou came?" them. Bring on your Miss Blodgett. 

chagrin. . . M ew Yorkers, when he gels down “Lucille Blodgett." says she. Down on the golf course would be a 

Above the gnarly signature or tne . kaln’t get interested in business "Riodgett?" says I. shakin' my head, good place for the event, wouldn't It? 


over to .he office of his land andde ^ we ">» a lease 

thing velopment company, and gave similar UD °“ "Wtonw-y terms of contlnu- 
land information lo young Murphy, the °o» development if the production of the 
s." clerk, salesman, and official welcomer experimental wells should warrant it. 

one of prospective purchasers. He took and one-eighth royalty to you. This Is 
i are the evening train lo San Antonio. our Jf 8 * , lf y »u do not coro to 

state. He did not remain in San Antonio, consider It. further dlscuwlon would te 
however, but crossed the city, boarded a waste of your time and mine. We 
a southbound train at another station, 8h ol> P«y no bonus for the lease, 
rettv H,ld - hy a roundabout route of rail- . '‘5 r,n ? 1 Pj*a* e ’ M,s8 An- 

south road, automobile and horse, came upon nle : called Bill, after he had read this 
leteen lhe Snell pasture, twenty miles south letter three times and sat immersed 
of Summerton, from the farther side ln thought for a quarter of an hour. 
He was alone and had with him fa- “Letter to Nioholos Vane. Vane-Bur- 
H a cilities for a brief period of camping, roughs Oil Company, Broadway, New 
Good He act out methodically to ride slowly York. 

tp at over every acre of the property. Dear Sir: Relative to your investi- 

You Late in the day he stopped his horse nations regarding prices, et cetera, of 
your 1,1 t'"* border of the water hole, near lease of the Snell pasture in this coun- 
it the tho western boundary, and smiled his tY. regarding which your Mr. Marvin 
satisfaction. His search was ended, and I have had conversations, you will 
Snell At one *' de of Ihp little lake, sweep- excuse me for writing you in person, 
lived ing out from hidden crevices, a green- but I always prefer to do business with 
r> get iHh layer of oil fioated on the surface the principal direct in any transaction, 
of the water. "Change lhat. Miss Annie, to 'direct 

"So old Nick 'lows to do some wild- with the principal.' All right? 
cattln'." Bill remarked aloud. "Mar- "'Geologists of the Western Prairie 
tin's been here a month; it must be Oil Company, who have examined the 
at least six weeks since some scout property since your examination was 
discovered this. "Well, well! Buster." made, have made us a fairly satlsfac- 
Ihis last to his horse, "well get a tory offer for the lease; but. all things 
drink up at the other end of this lank being equal. I should be glad to do 
away from that nasty green stuff, and business with you. not only because Of 
then we'll call it a day and start for my high regard for yourself, but be- 
h n™ e ” , , „ cause I and others hero in Mendon have 

j a T lvinB San Antonio, he sue- a sincere liking for your son-in-law-to- 
ceedcd in getting the president of the be.' Is that 'son-ln-law-to-be' the right 

W estern Prairie Oil Company by long- wa — * — 

distance telephone at his office in 
New Orleans. That gentleman insist 
ed he wasn't at all interested in 

Texas fields, hi ' ; 

lo drill any more wells for 
two anyway — hut agreed 
would have an expert drop 
Stuart county quietly and 
the Snell pasture 


luck, he's 
trigger, w 
terrace. 


not. It brings nearer 


"It does 
twenty-five. 
"Oh. Cap'n 


You know that's too 


What sort of offer you want to 


make 


"Well, we might make it twelve — 
or thirteen. Wo aren't rich men. 
Cap’n. Just fairly well-to-do chaps 
We’d want a long lease, because 
there isn't any ranch house there, 
and even if there was. we'd want In 


ling him know, without actually say- 
ing so. that lhe Vane- Burroughs peo- 
ple were already interested. 

Being bitter and uncompromising 
rivals in the same field, and their con- 
trolling owners being enemies to boot 


CAMPAIGN IN TENNESSEE 
WILL OPEN THIS WEEK 


the Westers Prairie I 
ing annoyance t 
and his predatory _ 

Rather well satisfied v.!:.\ 

BUI took a train for Summerton. 
was looking 


to old Nicholas Vane 
---' associates. 

with himself. 

1 . and 

over the hooks of the 
land company the following morning 
when Marvin dropped in. 

"Missed you the last few days" he 
remarked, as he acce(|Md a cigar and 
made himself comfortable. “How's 
the metropolis?" 

"Tourist season's goin' strong. San 
'Ntonio's full of flubdubbery and dia- 
monds. Peacock Alley, in the St. 

Francis, just after supper time, glis- 
tens like a salt mine. Me, I don't 
like so big a town. I'm always glad 
to get my business done and get bat* 
here, where I can eat in my shirt 
sleeves if I want to." 

"Speaking of getting business done, words 
has any reply come yet from Mrs. Dear 
Snell?" didn't 

■ Yes. I found it waitin' for me this Nation 
mawnin'. Mix Snell she don't know Wlllia 
just what she wants to do. She wants saved 
me to advise her. What are you really had h 
plannin' to do with, that property?" l n Bon 
"Why. just what I told you — put That 

some cattle on it and build a hunting nearly 
lodge." amoki! 

“Fifteen-dollar land is pretty vatu- one I 
able for cattle.” held t 

Bill stared at Marvin, speculatively, of the 


Twenty 


Marvin rose and shook down the 
legs of his rather tight trousers. 
"Well. I'll be moving over to the 
hotel," he said. "It's most noon, and 
first come is best fed.” 

Capt. Bill followed his retreating 
figure with speculative eyes. Slightly 
raising his voice, he called to the 
combination clerk -stenographer who 
occupied a little room at the rear: 

"Oh, Miss Annie! Bring your book, 
please." 

Mfss Annie came. 

“letter to Mr. Vanderpool, Neu* 
York city. Address is in the files. 
Mark it personal." 

The name of Thomas Vanderhoven 
Vanderpool is known on two conti- 
nents Men of substance with offices 
in Wall street or lower Broadway are 
said to lift their hats even when pass- 
ing the trust company over which he 
presides. 

It happens, however, that Mr. Van- 
derpool likes to hunt. Also he likes 
to get away from his home atmos- 
phere of jealousy, hatred, fear and 
fawning adoration. Therefore, on 
more than one occasion when his sec- 


banks around Broadway and Wail." h 
admitted. 

"And I reckon there's quite som 
difference between our bankin' an 
U>o way they do it up in New York 



